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ODD STREET CRIES
SET TO MUSIC.

Some Pleasure wilh Voice and Piano
To Be Obtained from Sounds That

Plague Nervous People.

FIRST CALLS OF THE MORNING.

music ui uic munman, mo uruugc nuiuf,
the Scissors Grinder and a Dozen

Other Every Day Visitors.

OAVE yon ever turned
over restlessly In bed and
wished that all the

j71 hucksters In the world
I were dead?

i\ h''/> If thousands of per\[ sons who read this
artlole would answer

truthfully they would
\\\\ quickly reply in the

\ \ affirmative. Judged from
AA 'the standpoint of the
"
business man the street

vendor is an unmitigated nuisance. Their cries
jar rudely upon his ears and their importunities
serve only to harass him.
But the street pedler, when considered from an

optimistic view, really has a mission to fulfil, and
1118 cries are not aitogeiner yuici ot mremoi Buu

musical quality. The wife of the business man

looks for tho coming of the vendor each day and
recognizos him by his peculiar cry. She knows the
man with vegetables by the sound of his voice, and
the crisp celery, which does so much to quiet
the norves of her husband when he comes home
at night, in the majority of cases has been
brought to his door by the muoh despised singing
jvidler. This is also true of the luscious strawberries,which in summer slip over his palate with
suggestions of tropical sweetness and refreshing
acidity. Although the milkman arrives at an hour
in the morning when tho overworked broker thinks
all animate nature ought to be asloep, his annoyancevanishes when ho breaks his flaky bread into
the brimming bowl of nutritious milk.

WHY, OH! VPHY?
Yet what earthly reason has the milkman for

uttering such a hideous cry as he rattles with his
wagon over the cobble stones up to your door at
three o'clock in the morning? The servant has
bidden the pail away in a secure place where the
milkman can find it easily. There is no necessity
for any cry of warning. Still this pernicious habit
of announcing his arrival has so grown upon him
that it has become a part of his nature. As he
throws the lines upon the back of his horse lie
jumps upon the sidewalk and utters the following
cry. Do you recognize it?

m* T*
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r No sooner has the tired sleeper overcome the
shock given by this nocturnal visitor and dropped
off into dreamland again than he is re-awakened by
the horse car bells. These, of course, have been
running all night, but at Infrequent intervals. As
the new day, however, puts in an appearance and
awakens the city to another twelve hours of activitythe cars follow eaoh other in rapid succession,
and there is a continuous monotonous jingling up
and down the street which caused the distracted
would-be sleeper to plug his ears with cotton or to
hide his head beneath the blankets. But it is not
only the jingle of the bells that annoys him; it is
the '"Ammer, 'ammer, 'ammer of the 'orses 'eels
upon the 'ard 'igh road." This olosoly resemblos
the tioking of an old fashioned clock. It is a

rhythmical sound, and as nearly as it can be reproducedin musical notation it resembles the following:.
^Modo. vnf

.id3
^

Clip, clip, clip, clip, clip,clip, clip,clip,
Vffa. «m nroonm a if-. 1a TiVfrl nv m nrn in <y TTia fliin

Is shining upon the windows and turning the
squalid tenement houses into palaoes, when, a
harsh, discordant cry penetrates even through the
cotton in the ears of the sleeper and notifies him,
to his Intense disgust, that the clam and fish man
lias arrived.

COMPENSATIONS.
lie does not stop to think that the nicely browned

codfish steak will cause his nostrils to dilate two
hours later, nor does he stop to tafce into account
the savory clam fritters which will form such a
stable foundation for his day's work. He simply
turns his faoe to the wall and mutters, "Oh, d n
that clam man." But the clam man is totally obliviousto this objurgation and he goes on up the
Ttreet, awakening other sleepers in precisely this
fay:.

Allegretto.

*

Hard shell clams clams ! Herevouare!!
At eight o'clock the sleeper arises, takes his bath

and goes down to breakfast. Now that he is awake
individual sounds do not make any specific impressionupon his brain. As the door closes upon
him after broakfast he steps out upon the sidewalk
and is saluted simultaneously at the next corner
by the bootblack and the newsboy. The business
man may not notice that these cries of the bootblackand the newsboy are almost exactly similar
upon toe musical scale, wnue tnere is a mamea
dissimilarity in almost all the other street cries.
The only apparent difference is that in one case
more syllables are used to express the same musicalidea. Here they are
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Shine, sir, shine? Blackyerboots 1

.I r_p~zjzzng^^-5 N.N 0 N N- .N-J-t-*.1
Pa-per, sir, Morning pa-per?

Our business man now has immunity from the
persecution of street cries for the long period of
fivo minutes while the polish is being applied to
hi3 shoes and he is reading his paper. Then he
stands up and shakes the wrinkles out of the knees
of his trousers while the whisk broom is busy at
his back. He waits at the corner of tho street for
possibly two minutes, and then his car comes along.

AGGRAVATING.
It is now time for him t,o hear another one of tho

familiar cries to which he has become so accustomedthrough long practice that he takes no note
of it. The conductor rings the bell to stop the
car, and as our friend mounts the platform the conductorlavs his hand upon his shoulder, and,
urging him gently forward, sings out in a not unmusicaltone:.

" Step up for'-ard there, gen-tle men,

t-#lzz=izi f** ZZZZZZZZ3

please!"
When our merchant alights from the car ho is

etill some three or four blocks from his placo of
bysiness. He stops in the first sheltered plaoe to
light his cigar. While he is feeling in his vest
pocket for a match a boy, who has been standing
near by waiting for just such a chance, rushes up
with ten boxes of Swedish matches in his hand.
Each of these boxes has a small piece of emory paper
pasted on Its side. Before our friend has time to
secure the solitary match which he is sure is lurkingin some corner of his vest pocket, the boy has
ignited a sample of his wares aud is holding it out
to him. The warm breakfast has made our friend
good natured, and with a courteous "Thank you"
be takes the match from the extonded fingers of
the boy and ignites his cigar. The boy now has a
claim upon him, and with an appealing gesture he
sings, holding out enough matches to start a factory:.

* Matches ? Mutches ? Three boxes for five 'I
All the principal business thoroughfares of tho

large cities in the Unitod States are frequently,
especially during the morning and evening hours

/

NEW TOR:
when the torrent of humanity 1b at its flood, lively
with a rariod assortment of Itinerant vendors of
small articles. As a rule these attract no attention
whatever on the part of merchants and business
men generally, who see them every day.

UNHEEDED.
Among these aro the vendors of suspenders and

shoe laces. It would be safe to say that not one of
the readers who peruse this article has seen one of
these vendors make a sale. This is especially true
with regard to the shoe laco men. Still they stand
around patiently on the sidewalk all day long, cryingtheir wares in monotonous and unmusical
tones. Our friend the merchant hears them casually,but as he happens to wear congress gaiters
and to be prosperous enongh to pay fifty cents for
his suspenders he passes along without paying any
attention to the cries, which are rendered in a sort
of chanting, Gregorian music style, as follows:.

q

ij-d ces. ija ces. onoe la ces r

®r.Wzf d
Sus-pen - ders 1 Col lar but tons ?

By nine o'clock our merchant is'safelv ensconced
in his office and is sheltered from street cries and
importunity. He makes a flying trip to a neighboringrestaurant at lunch time, and at five o'clock,
when his work is done, lie drops in at a billiard saloonto play a game with a friend. While the marbleballs ore kissing each other upon the green
cloth he finds that even here he is not safe from
the cries of the pedier. A man enters tbe
saloon with a covered basket on his arm and walkingaround among the players, he tries to dispose
of the contents of the basket. It contains soft
shell orabs and thin slices of toasted bread. He
retails crab sandwiches at two for twenty-five
cents. Ho cries his wares in a deep, baritone
voice, pitched low, and his song is as follows:.

plIlllpPP
Crabs. Crabs. Soft shell

crabs! Two for a quar-ter?
In the meantime the merchant's wife at home

has been kept busy answering the kitchen door
bell. One after another the book agent, the sewing
maohine man, the insurance fiend, tne mat pedler,
the itinerant tinsmith who wants to trade off his
wares for seoond hand clothing and a host of
others have been disposed of.

SWEETS.
Then a two-whealed cart is pnshed up before the

door and the fruit pedler makes his appearance,
ijung practice has made him a singer of no mean
ability. His voice, if trained, would do credit to a
vaudeville company. It is round, full and sonorous.His cart is piled with golden tropical
iruit. He is afraid to leave his cart, for there are
small boys in the vicinity, and so he stands beside
it and sings in a tone which makes the whole block
vibrate with sound:.

Tempo di Valse.

tzz±£&.t==d
O ranges! O - ranges!

iw .E V.\y~rV.<* H
Six - teen for a quar ter!

Scarcely lias the orange man disappeared around
the corner when the broom man comes along. He
is fairly loaded down with these useful artioles.
They hang around his neck, forming a whisk broom
necklace. They rest upon hi3 shoulders, under
his arm. in his hands, and even protrude from his
coat pocket. His ory is the most peculiar and
sonorous of any of the vendors. It is a cellarlike
tone and seems to come out of his throat as if it
were squeezed from a bellows. It is a hollow,
sepulchral sound that carries with it a sort of
foreboding of coming til. He is a full bearded individual,and the unkempt growth of hair upon his
face usually resembles the straggling strands in a
kitchen broom. Here is his cry:.

Modo.

T-tj 3

Br-o-o-o-o-ms. Br o-o-o-o-ms.
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Br- o - o o oms I

HEARD AT HOME.
Among the most frequent of the itinerants is the

man -with chair bottoms. Ever since the inventionof the perforated chair bottom these men have
become as numerous as flies in midsummer. This
vendor taps at the basement window generally and
sings through the panes his specialty in a high,
nasal voice, which is as broken as the old chair
which he wauts to mend. If put into music it
would read thus:.

Chairs to mend ? An y chairs to mend ?
Just at this time the organ grinder oomes along

and breaks up the monotony as he twists out an
air which has become familiar to all the peoples
in the civilized world. As the familiar strains of
"Johnnie, Get, Your Gun, Get Your Gun" issue from
his instrument the man with the emory stone on
wheels puts in an appearance. He begins to chant
his cry

irQ:J2.g. Cy.g.-jy j

Scis sore to grind.
when he takes the hint given by the organ grinder's
tune and hurriedly departs.

After the noon hour has gone by the mistress enjoyscomparative qniet until the evening, when as
she, in company with her husband, goes to the
tlieatre she hears the most musical and pleasing of
any of the street cries. It Is the sweet voice of tho
flower girl. Stationed at the ferry or the door
of the playhouse she manes known the
beauties of her flowers in a charming mezzo
soprano voice which falls with a mellow cadence
upon the ears of the theatregoer. Her voice forms
a most pleasing contrast to that of the scissors and
clam men and runs through a gamut of sounds au
octave in length:.

Modo.

tr pp p-js
Ro ses. lto - ees.Jack

v mf.p
Ro - ses! Vi o - lets?

Even when the play is over and the merchant and
his wife are hurrying through the crowds, in order
to secure 6eats in the horse car, they hear from far
down the street the mellow voioe of the hot oorn
vendor as he sings the palatable suggestion containedin the words and music:.

^ yV~ '0 . 0.^j
Co'n.Hot co'n Her"1- yiur hot corn !

MONROE H. ROSENFELD.

CLERKS UNDER SURVEILLANCE.
"Do you see that man on the other side of the

street?" said a friend who is employed in a downtownbank, while we were walking leisurely up
Broadway one evening last week.

I glanced at the man to whom my friend referred."He's a detoctive," he continued, "and he
is following us.or rather me. You seem surprised.but it is a fact that every.bank in this city
has one or two and sometimes three private detectiveswhose sole duty is to keep track of the
doings of employes. It seems to be my turn to be
rouowou uuw, as mis iuuu uas ueen uoggiug me

since yesterday. Tho watch will continue for sevieral days longer, and after reporting to tbe bank
he will be assigned to follow some one else.
-Not long ago one of our expert bookkeepers

sent word to the bank that he was 111 and could
not come to the office, but the same day his resignationwas requested. The fact Is, he had spent
the night before in dissipation, and the bank, havingbeen informed of this by Its deteotiTe, his dismissalfollowed.

Being dogged about like a criminal is not pleasant.But what can we do? When protestations
are made against it the bank officials assure us that
we are mistaken, that they do not hire men to
watch us. Of course you can't expect them to admitit, but every bank clerk can tell you that suoh
is the case."
When I parted from my friend the detective followedme. My friend went toward his home and

I went in tho direction of the tenderloin district.
No doubt my friend was being shadowed by the
company he kept.
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CAP AND BELLS
IN SWALLOW TAILS.

Marshall P. Wilder Relates the Se-
crets ot the Modern Jester in

London and New York

CHAUNCEY DEPEW AND I

Since the Advent of McAllister the "Curfew
Will Not Ring To-Night" EntertainerHas Gone to the Wall.

ANT a Jester has found
his life a short one.three

1 feet six.and a merry one;
I while I hope to attain

I "ttv.,y I a good old age I do not

I k. t (!XPe<'t) to live much longer
I 1 than my neighbor.
I I\ \

From *lme Immemorial

II I'jlj ^ \ \ t110 uttle l01li nave 06011

0^ ^%\ \ uI>on is the children

I \ \ of mirth and laughter, anil
though you might think

that they had reason to look on life sadly, I am proud
to say that they have done credit to expectation, and
merrily worn the cap and bells alike for kings and
commoners.

The best that the world affords lias always been
considered by the jester good enough for him. I will
not break the record. Indeed, why should he not
swim near the top? Does he not skim the cream of
life for the amusement of others? Let the skim
milk go to the ploughman. The jester will try to
be content at the king's right hand.

NOAH TUB FIBST -TESTER.

I am sometimes tempted to feel very proud when I
look back and find how ancient is my craft. Adam
did not have a jester because ill his day men had not
learned to laugh. But old Noah certainly had the
laugh on his neighbors when the flood began to fall
and he found that he had got in out of the rain.
And it wasn't very long after the flood before the professionalcoiner of wit was a recogniwd factor In the
government. It was the nations that refused to recognizehim which decayed and went to pieces, leaving
not even their names to history. But this Is neither
here nor there, as Paddy said of the ghost of Tim
Murphy.

In Persia, happy country, John the Jester is In high
favor with the royal family, and when in his funny
moments ho winks at the Shah and cries "oh, Pshaw,"
or gets off some other pleasing bon mob, that dignitaryis fairly doubled up with laughter.
He Is of course a modern form of the ancient story

teller, whose splendid fables have come down to us

"I"

THE COURT JESTERS.

(From the painting of Zamaoois.)
in the well known "Arabian Nights." Speaking of
the "Arabian Nights" reminds me of those thoughtlesspersons who sometimes cry "Chestnuts!" at every
story that is not newly coined. Would anybody dare
call the "Arabian Nights" or Shakespeare chestnuts?
A good story told with spirit is never a chestnut.
That is my theory. There are no chestnuts.

MODERN ARABIAN NIGHTS.
But the old story teller still exists. You will find

him to this day on the street corners of tho Persian
towns, a group of listeners around him, telling some
tale of love and war, intrigue and chivalry. When
ho gets to an interesting part he will stop, just as
the weekly story papers do ("to be continued in our
next"), and pass his fez about for contributions before
he goes on to the end. Oftentimes the story will run
on for days, and each day at the same time he will
come to the same spot and be joined by the same listenersalways anxious to hear the continuation and put
their coppers in. liia cap.

Not only the Shah, but many of the very wealthy
men keep up the practice of having their own private
jesters for the purpose of making them laugh, but some
of the tricks of these chaps would; not be apt to give
an American audience much cause for cachinnatlon,
such, for example, as going about on all fours, knockingpeople down and dressing up In fantastic attire.
Yet the Shah's jester is a great power in the empire
and has a great swing. He has twelve houses and
all the wives and favorites that he wants, and is
really a high flyer in the country. All the wives he
wants! I tell you, talent is properly appreciated in
Persia.

THEY ARE ARABS, TOO.
Now, if you will run over to Ireland you will find

the Irish prototype of the Persian story teller on the
streets of Dublin or of Limerick. Many a time I
havft fcppn thnfip. follows nn tho sfcrpot rnrnprs snrrnunrlorl

MARSHALL I\ WILDEB.

by a crowd, telling the tiuiliing story of how O'Shataus
was shot, and pausing at the critical moment to pass
his hat while the interest Is hot. It is the same act
in a different coat, and I would not be surprised at any
time to leorn that the Irish are direct descendants
from tho ancient Persians. Isn't Paddy lmown all
the world over as an Arab?

It would be an easy task to follow tho parallel
further, and to show how from the ancient jester has
been evolved the modern comedian. But of the true
blue jesters of to-day, the men who evolve their own
fun out of their inner consciousness, I am compelled
to say, in the language of the poet, there are only
a few of us left. It is of these.entertainers they
are called in modern parlance.that I am aslced to
write, and to let out a few of the secrets of the craft
which la admitted to the drawing rooms of England
and America to put a frosting, as it were, upon proceedingswhich are in danger of becoming too formal,
not to say dull and stupid. The modern jester comes
to mo aiu or toe queen or the drawing room just as
the ancient one did to the monarch of old, and, I am
happy to any, is still mado an honored guest at the
table of royalty.

England's jksteks.
John Parry was the original entertainer in England,

that country which is so loyal to its Idols, and which
honors its favorites even after they have lost the power
of pleasing. Parry wrote a groat many sketches and
was very popular and successful. The men of todaywho are chiefly in vogue in England are Coniey
Grain, a six footer, and George Groemith, who was
connected for a long time with It. D'Oyly Carte's
operatic productions. Thesm gentlemen have their fill
of engagements during the London season, going from
one drawing room to another, whore they are always
hailed with delight, and where their monologues never
tire, 110 matter how often they are repeated.for it Is
one of the charming characteristics of the Englishman
that he likes to hear a good thing over again. He
Is not always thirsty for something new, like the
American.

In England the jester makes his arrangements with
the greatest ease and simplicity. There is nothing
disagreeable about it. His terms of fifteen to twenty
pounds per night are understood, and money is not

\
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mentioned, as it always is in bargain making Arner- <

ic-a. He goes to the house like any other guest and
16 received on terms of equality by the lady of the \
house and the other guests. When he is makinghis adieus after his brief monologue is over a
sealed envelope is handed to him, or else it is sent
to his hotel the next morning. That Is all there is
to it. And let me say that in all my experiences
there I never lost n penny on account of bad pay.

THIBTY DOLLABS A MINUTE.
Some of the more wealthy people will not limit

themselves to the usual price. The Baron de Iioths-
child, for instance, will pay 6ixty pounds sterling for
an entertainment which may not last more than five
or ten minutes.

Most of my London engagements are in May and
June, up to July, when Goodwood ends the season.
They are made a long time ahead, the only preliminariesbeing a batch of letters which I send off from my
steamer ns soon ns It, rAa/*hf*si Oiifw*n«tnwn. The fast
mail gets it to London before me, and by the time I
reach my hotel the answers are coming in. 1
The receptions usually )x>gin at ten and I mount

the piano or tie chair in the dining room in the neighborhoodof eleven. The hostess does not announce
me as if she owned me Ixxly and breeches, but graciouslyinquires if Mr. Wilder will not favor the com-
pany with some of his interesting exiteriences, or somethingof that sort.

Rudeness is rarely met with, and it is instantly resellted, I promise you.
An American lady who had married into the royal

family invited me to come to her house one evening
at half-past nine o'clock. I naturally supposed that
that meant dinner, so at the hour named I reached
the house. The flunkey took me into the parlor and
left me there, saying that the Lady So-and-So and, her
guests were at dinner. I waited there for some tluie
and as nobody came to relieve my embarrassment I
rang the bell and requested the flnnkey to take my
card to Lady So-and-So, saying that I had been invited
to be thero and I would like to have her know that
there X was.

A LESSON.
Ho returned pretty soon saying that she would be

up in a few minutes.
In a few minutes the ladles came into the drawing

room, leaving tho gentlemen at their wino and cigars.
Several of the guests, one of whom was the Duchess of
Teck, and most of whom knew me, greeted me kindly,
but Her Ladyship did not seem to think that I was

worthy of particular notice.
Then my American spirit got Tip and, calling my

cab, I was soon bowling down the street. A pantingservant caught the cab and stopped it.
"The Lady Blank would like to see you a minute,

sir," he said. £
"Oh, would sho?" said I. So I (hove back and (

found the fair American in great distress. She ^
wnritfld to l:nnw v.-hv I had deserted her at the critical
moment, and when I told her in very blunt terms that 6

I was not in the hnbit of going to houses where I was t
not a welcome guest, she asked my pardon very hum- ^
bly, saying that her apparent rudeness was not intentionalbut was due to her ignorance of the custom,
and begged me not to leave her in the lurch, ns it I
would be extremely embarrassing. Of course I did t
not do so, but the story got around London, and it
did me more good than a little.

GILBERT DID NOT BEE IT.
The most extraordinary thing in London is the Englishman'ssenai of humor. You have to s?arch hard

to find it. The American joke is losrt upon him.
One day I met Gilbert, the wittiest man in England,
and the gruffest.
"How d' do, Wilder."
"How are you, Mr. Gilbert."
"Feeling well to-day?"
"Pretty well, Mr. Gilbert. But I am afraid you

will not see as much of me as you have."
"Indeed, how is that?"
"X lost a tooth this morning."
"Ah, that's too bad, when did you lose it?"
And this from a man who is supposed to see a joke

at the longest kind of range!
In America the entertainer has his hands full in

trying to brighten, up the heavy social affairs which
fill the long winter afternoons and evenings, and betweenBoston, New York and Chicago, with an occasionalmil over to Philadelphia or Baltimore, he is
kept on the jump all the time. His work is not advertised,and the public hear little of It. Why, only
a day or two ago I went over to a large party in a
house only three blocks from my flat, and I will ventureto say that thirty or forty of the guests had never
heard my name before. Such is fame!

CHAUNCEY AND I.
Kin 'Ward McAllister came into stvle there has .

been a marked change in the work of the jester. He
must have something fresh and new or he will fall by c

the wayside. The old "Curfew will not ring to- '

night" racket will not go any longer.
The fact is, to speak modestly, Chauncey Depew ,,

and I stand on the same footing, and very often I
get letters from people* saying that they expect my o

friend Chauncey, but that if he cannot come they will ii
want me to fill the gap. The only difference is that t
I am paid and he is not. ,

Not long ago he cheated me out of a jolly good °

dinner at Delmonico's, and I grumbled a bit when I E
Baw him. He laughed that big, hearty laugh of his a
and said, "Why, Marsh., why didn't you tell me?
If I had known that I wouldn't have gone."
Ha, ha! Pretty good, wasn't it? k
Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt pays me a regular salary

to go around to hospitals and asylums and newsboys'
homes and entertain the inmates. The world little
knows all the good work done by that noble man, who c

spends a million every year in charity. t
A WORLD OF FUN. ^

"Where do I get the material for my sketches?
From the originals every time. *

I pick it up on the streets, in the street 'cars, in t
restaurants, off the curbstones, from the newsboys. t
never from books or newspapers. Why, the whole y,
world is full of fun, if one only has the ear to r
hear it.
When I get hold of a new thing I always "try it v

on the dog." By that I moan my friends. I take a
it down to the Lambs' Club and work it off on one of T
my friends there. I get hold of a couple of newsboys t
and sample it on them in some dark corner. If it j
goes with thenv I know it is -good and add it to my o
repertoire. If it falls there, I uever question my t
critics.It is damned. It is the ouly way to win f
success. c
The English are very fond of burlesque, but they c

prefer burlesques on American characteristics to ii
those on English. Although I deal much in exaggerationI try never to cast ridicule on living persons;
and I can honestly say that I have never knowingly c
hurt the feelings of any one by any of my character
sketches. Merrily yours,

MARSHALL P. WILDER.

SCIENCE TO BENEVOLENCE.

APPEAL OF THE NEW YOKE BACTERIOLOGICAL
INSHTT7TE FOR SINEWS OF WAR.

The officers of the New York Bacteriological Institutehave issued in the name of science and humanitythe following statement of the needs of
their enterprise:.
We best to briefly place before you the reasons which

have actuated us in taking the initiative steps for the
establishment in New York city of an institute specially
devoted to the study and treatment of tuberculosis, hydrophobia,diphtheria and other contagious diseases.
For some time past the path opened by the illustrious

Pasteur in the study of bacteria has led to discoveries of
immenso import, which bid fair to revolutionize medi- ti
cine at an early day. fi
Dr. Paul Gibier (late pupil of Professor Pasteur and his aemulator. Dr. Koch) opened in New York an institute for

the study of contagious diseases and the preventive
ireHinuui (ii njuriipr.uuiB. mm since reoruary in, im*i,

todate, nearly two hundred persons bitten by rabid '

doge, and dogs supposed to be rabid, hare been success- t]
fully treated at the institute, while during this time 6
about thirty deaths from hydrophobia, of persons not
treated, have boen reported from different parts of the »
United States. T
Over five hundred persons bitten by dogs not rabid fhaverocolvod treatment as a precaution, all requiring tl

more or less attention, soma cases remaining a month or c
moro. yIn over five hundred cases the treatment, dressing of
wounds or inoculation, has been without charge or com- j\pensatlon, aud Dr. Olhier, who has thus far given his
time and services to the unfortunate poor who have ap- J
piiod to him, finds it impossible to longer continue with- h
out assistance a task oc such proportions. g,

!n other countries the general government supports, at
great expense, the laboratories from whence emanate the
grand discoveries which bave awakened the wonder and
admiration of the world. P
With as, however, such a point has not yet been il

reached: and to the gonerosity of the individual an ap- o
peal must be made to insure the success of so laudable t
an enterprise, and the immense benefits it will confer j,
upon the suffering poor.
Considering the position occupied by the United States

among nations it may truthfully be said that little has
been accomplished in the line of original research as tl
compared with the development and progress of experi- f
mental and scientific medicine in Europe. vThe past career of our fellow citizen Dr. Paul Gibier,
his valuable researches and works on infections diseases,the institute he has personally founded and sup '

ported and the sacrifices lie has made to insure its r
success pre-eminently suggest him as the proper man to J]
preside over the Jiew York Bacteriological institute, and t
with the aid aud co-operation of the eminent physicians
composing the Medical and Scientific Board, we sincerely
hope to make this institute one which every American
shall feel proud of.
Those considerations have caused ns to associate our- I

solves for the purpose of establishing an institute Jspecially devoted to bacteriology, and we respectfully aask your co-operation and assistance.
For the Board of Trustees, J

E. AUG. NERKSHEIMER, Treasurer. 1
LOUIS C. LEPAGE, Secretary. a

To what extent the public spirit of Now York is Jenlisted in this ellort to place America abreast w-th *
the Old World in the study and development of the *
newest methods for the cure of contagious disi *

eases now remains to be seen. e
d

NEW REMEDIES. *

[From the European Edition of the Herald.] c

Some time ago, Dr. Brown-Sequard invented an r

Elixir of Life. It was a very nice elixir, but it did $
not seem to prolong life to any appreciable extent, t
But now a Russian doctor bus discovered that the c
elixir, when injected subcutaneously, produces the *
same effects that are produced l>y Dr. Koch's lymph, 8
and that it is therefore a remedy for tuberculosis. *
The Russian doctor means well, but there does not
seem to lie any necessity for two remedies for the *

lllnin m.. A U _-i.
ii ujr uuta no iH>i uijo ine enxir as a

preventive of broken legs? Of three hundred and '
eighty-one guinea pigs treated with injections of the I
elixir, not one has been attacked with broken leg. r

This conclusively .-.shows that the elixir renders the e

system proof against the attack of the microbe which ®

causes broken legs. That It will cure a well-de- 1
veloped case of broken leg has yet to be proved, but
in any event a preventive is far more valuable than 8

a cure, as appears by the well known proverb, which 1

declares their relative value to be one to twelve. In 1
these days of railway travel and football, broken leg v

has become fearfully common, and if it cau be preventedby inoculation, the discovery will be of immensevalue. It Is to be hoped that the Russian will v

cease to meddle with consumption and will devote his i
attention to broken leg. k
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SECOND PRESIDENT
CHOSEN BY THE HOUSE.

Where John Quincy Adams DefeatedJackson Through the Influenceof Henry Clay.

"'ERA OF GOOD FEELING" POLITICS.

Henry Cabot Lodge Describes
the Genesis of the RepublicanParty.

BITTER struggle in Con|,lj | I; gress which resulted in

ji.ji"l the election of Jefferson

| i L-» slipped into the baokILily ground during the years

tJ'*" , _

or stormy politics which
preceded the War of 18X2,
and the strain and excite-
ment which it caused
were well nigh forgotten
when, twenty-four years

^Klnl II later, the House was again
^ 1'2 called upon to choose a

President.
The circumstances and conditions were, however,

videly different from those of 1801, when this
;rave duty devolved for the second time upon
Congress. When Jefferson was chosen for his
irst term the contest was ; protracted over

everal days. There were mutterings of revoluionin the air, and the peril of the country was

-ery great.
On this second occasion the work done in the

louse occupied only a few minutes and the
uomentous question was decided on a single ballot.
Yet this vote was tlio culmination of one of the

\
J

JOHN QUINOY ADAMS.

lost exciting contests for the Presidency that the
ountry has ever seen, although it was a struggle
rhich involved no political principles.
The and of the War of 1812 and the adoption by
he democratic party under the pressure of war

f the methods of government which the iederaljtshad started brought about a complete dissoluionof parties. The federalists, who had been
iscredited by their attitude during the war with
Ingland and whose principles had been largely
ccepted in the conduot of the government, disapeared,and all were merged in what was then
nown as the republican party.

the era OF good feeling.

As a result Monroe at his second election reeivedevery electoral vote but one, and the oounryentered upon that political period which is
nown in our political history as the "era of good
eeling." No name ever involved a keener satire
han this, for there has been no period in our hisorywhen our politics were more petty or more
litter than during the "era of good feeling." The
eason for this was very simple.
The "era of good feeling" was a time when there
rere no great issues or measures to be discussed,
,nd when the only question to be decided was
rhich one of several candidates, who all professed
he same political views, should be chosen to the
residency. The result of this state of affairs was,
f course, that personal factions usurped the
ilace of political parties, and never was there a
letter illustration of the fallacy of the specious
ry of "Men, not measures," than these years of
ontending personal ambitions, of savage back bit*
Dg and of ignoble slander and intrigue.

giant combatants.
The Secretary of State had twice been the suoessorto the Presidency, and John Quincy Adams,

who now held that ofOfioe,was, according to
thereoent political tradition,a leading candidate.Then there was
Crawford, the Secretary
of the Treasury, who
had been manipulating

Will ~ Congress with a"view to
*MfV t&jMj securing the nomination
jjjkV / of the Congressional' 5«r n caucus, which of late

years had selected the
A/ successful candidates

tor the Presidency.
Then there was Mr.

I ft Clay, the Speaker of the
u7®^ House, the candidate of

,xV X//IP v *be W®st, and John C.
* Calhoun, of South Carohenryclay. lina, the Secretary of

War, and De Witt Clinon,of New York.all with more or less well
ounded aspirations. Upon these gentlemen
nd their friends actively engaged in the
truegle for the Presidency during Monroe's
econd term there came suddenly a new candidate,

raditions or to caucus nominations or to local de-
Ires.
In 1822 one of the Nashville newspapers proposed
ndrew Jackson as a candidate for the Presidency,
he State of Tennessoe took up the idea with enuisia.Hxuand formally nominated him for that
ffice when the Legislature met in the following
ear. At the same time, in order to prevent an oponentof Jaokson from being returned to the
enate, they elected the General a Senator of tho
uited States, and he went to Washington to make
is fight for the Presidency there upon the very
cene of action.

JACKSON'S CANDIDACY.
With the advent of this new and formidable cometitortlie struggle went on with renewed eagerness

i every quarter. In August, 1823, Crawford, who
ccupied perhaps the leading place among the poliicians,was stricken with paralysis, and although
e remained in the canvass the strode proved fatal
o him both physically and politically. Then the
riends of all the other candidates rallied against
ae Congressional caucus, which was in the Crawordin terest, and refused to have anything to do
rith it. The result was that when the caucus was
ailed in 1824 only sixty-six members attended, of
rhom sixty-four were friends of the paralyzed Secetaryof the Treasury. The caucus proceeded to
ominate Crawford, but under the circumstances
be result was rather damaging than helpful to
heir candidate.
As the caucus and its candidate sank the forunesof the military hero rose. The great State of
'ennsvlvania declared for
ackson, and Calhoun,
ccepting the inevitable,
rithdrew from the list of jEgsTp' *rN\
'residential candidates $
nd became a candidate as
or Vice President. At last v3'j&w
he great question came
oa decision at the polls. MQjf?he people voted, the V »A «fl£
lectoral colleges met in Pi
Lue course, and then It r > tfext
.ppeared first that John
\ Calhoun was elected WK»
'ice President by anH'
iverwlielming majority, TO |j0/
eceiving 182 out of 2t51 {yfflj WimfM'/M I nHU
lectoral votes. Four can- <** *(jt
[idates were voted for for fi FI? « $l>
he Presidency. Clay re- J>"
eived 37 votes, Crawford, audeew jacksoh.
1; Adams, 84, and Jackon,99. No one had a majority and the election
ras thrown into the House.
The constitution provided that only the three

lighest candidates should be voted for and this
ixciuded Clay. But although Clay's chances for
he Presidency were gone, his position both as a
lOlitical leader and as the Speaker of the House
oade him practically the arbiter of the coming
ilection. He was the king maker of the occasion,
,nd the man whom he selected would in ail probalilitybe President of tne United States.
Between the assembling of the electoral colleges

,nd the counting of the vote by Congress Washingon,as may be imagined, presented a scene of poiticalactivity and intrigue such as has rarely been
witnessed.

clay's position.
Of all this bustle and wire pulling Henry Clay

ras, of course, the centre, but the labor we now
:now was vain, for he had made up his mind what
le should do apparently at the very start He de

V
\
\

termined that It was for the best interests of tha
country a»d that it was his duty to brine about the
election of Adams, although there had never beon
any warm friendship between them. He saw in
Jackson nc peculiar qualification for high civio
office, and he did not think that the Presidency
ought to be made the reward of mere military service.In one of his letters he stated that the killing
of 2,600 Engrshmen at New Orleans did not qualify
a man to be president, which was no doubt a logical
deduction, but was certainly not a popular one.
Such, at all events, was his deoision, which was
soon suspected and then rumored abroad, although
Clay gave, of course, no definite and public announcementof what he meant to do.
The rumors, however, sufficed to start certain of

Jackson's friends, some of whom were as unscrupulouspoliticians as this country has ever enjoyed,upon a plan to break down the Speaker and
his influence. The performance opened with a letterto a Philadelphia newspaper stating that Clay's
support of Adams had been bought by the promise
of the Secretaryship of State.

NAILII'G A CAMPAIGN LIE.
Clay replied in a letter written in the fashion of

the time, in which, after denying the charge, he
denounced the anonymous author and invited him
to come forward and sustain the accusation.
Thereupon one George Kreamer, a member of the
liouso from Pennsylvania, who seems to have beon
an eccentric if not underwitted person and who
interested the population of Washington chiefly by
wearing an overcoat made of leopard's skin witn
the spotted side out. arose in his place and an-
nouncecl that he was the author of the letter.
As a matter of fact he was in all probability a

ruero tool of 6ome of the friends of Jaokson, but
whoever the originators of the precious schema
may have been ttiey were not at all prepared for
the manner in which Clay met the attack. When
Kreamor made his announcement the Speaker rose
and demanded an immediate investigation, and a
committee was appointed for the purpose.
This committee, of which Daniel Webster was a

member, duly met and invited Kreamer to appear.
But that gentleman sent them a letter, whioh was
also probably prepared for him and in whioh ha
declined to come before the committee, and stated
that he should appeal to another tribunal. The
charge had broken down pitifully at the threshold,
and yet the miserable lie was destined to a long
life, and was to have the power to trouble Clay for
years and to so far toward finally making Jackson
President. At the moment, however, it seemed as
if it were both dead and damned, and it certainly
did not benefit the Jaokson cause in the crisis for
which it was invented.

HOW ADAMS WAS ELECTED.
On the 9th of February the day came for countingthe electoral vote, and again, as twenty-four

years earlier, the House of Representatives becam«
the centre of interest, where the long struggle culminatedaud where the President was to be made.
The Senate and the House met in convention in

what is now known as the old House of Represent*
tives, where the statues presented by the States
are placed. Thon the votes ware counted. Calhounwas declared to be elected Vice President and
it was announoed that there was no ohoice fox
President.
The Senate then withdrew and the House proceededto vote by States for President. The gallerieswere crammed.
Every member but one was in his place, and excitementwas at the highest pitch, every one

expecting a protracted contest, and the friends of
Crawford vainly hoping that the House, wearied by
successive balloting, might finally unite upon their
stricken candidate. Those, however, who closely
watched the voting knew when New York had
voted that Adams had been elected. But the great
crowd assembled did not realize it, and the result
was declared in the midst of the hushed silence of
expectation and suspense.
Adams had reoeived the votes of thirteen States

and was elected President on the first ballot.
When announcement by the tellers had beon made
there was clapping in the galleries and some hissing.In the words of the register of Congressional
debates, "When the fact of Mr. Adams having thirteenvotes was announced by the tellers some
clapping and exultation took place in the galleries
and some slight hissing,followed."
Thereupon the House, with much wrath, ordered

the galleries cleared, and cleared they were accordingly.The thousands of people who had gathered
there for this great event trooped out, and the
official declaration was made by the Speaker,
among empty galleries, to the members of the
House alone.

WILD JACKSONTAN IDEAS.
From that day to this the admirers of Andrew

Jackson have declared that it was the duty of the
House to have elected

t their hero, because he
had a plurality both of
the Electoral College
and of the popular vote,
and that if they had
been faithful to Americanprinciples they
would have done so.
For this view there is
absolutely no intelligent
support The constitutionwould not have remittedan election to
the House if the House
was to be bound to
choose the candidate
who had received a pluralityof the electoral

r iHoiTN voto- The object of the
constitution was to insistthat no man should be President of the

United States who had received only a pluralityof the electoral vote. If no man
had'a majority in the college then one of
three men who had been voted for must sacur# a

majority of the States in the House of .Representativesin order to be elected, aud to give to tlio
House of Representatives the liberty of choice
among three candidates and then say that they
must choose the one who had a plurality of the
electoral votes was an absurdity on its face.
Mr. Clay was made Seoretary of Stato by Adams,

and for years the charge was made that he had sold
himself. There can be little doubt that if he had
supported Jackson the same position would have
been given him, and Jackson's friends intimated as
much to him before the election.

UNJUSTLY HOUNDING CLAY.
Adams, in offering the first place in his Cabinet

to Clay, did what was obviously right and proper.
and if Clay had refused it lie would hare shown
himself to be afraid of the very charge which was
made. As a matter of fact, no meaner or more
groundless accusation was ever made against a

public man in the United States. There never was
a scintilla of nroof to sustain it. On the contrary,
the negative" was proved beyond any shadow of
doubt.
Yet Jackson himself, who was bitterly disappointedat the result and who always firmly bolievedthat anybody who opposed him or differed

from him must be a villain, took up the charge and
pressed it for years. All his friends and all hi*
newspapers echoed and re-echoed it, as if it was as
true as truth itself. Clay tried to hunt it down and
finally received from Jaoksou a definite statement
of his authorities. These, too, he ran to earth uuii
the accusation was seen of all men to be a lie, and
yet Jackson, with sublime indifference, kept on insistingupon the charge, while his followers anc
his orators repeated it on 6very stump. Apart froir
all question of proof the charge was monstrous or
its lace.
Among all our public men there never has been »

more gallant, generous, high minded man than
Henry Clay. Whatever his defects, he was utterly
incapable of anything base or mean, and nothing
but unbridled partisan malignity could over have
started or used such an accusation against him. If
ever a man acted from pure motives in the decision
of a great question it was Henry Clay when by his
influence he carried the House of Representatives
with hiin on that memorable i)th of February, 182i.

WHAT CLAY'S ACTION CAUSED.
In that dramatic scene his w;as the great figure,

and it was an occasion fraught with more meaning
than was conveyed by the choice of a President,
grave as that action must always be. When Henry
Clay threw the Presidency to Adams he drew again
the division which had been effaced, and on the
lines then marked out parties began to form them-
selves anew. From that struggle there slowiy
emerged first the national republican as opposed to
the republican party and then the whig and democraticparties.
The obliteration of party lines in reality had

been but temporary. The party divisions were
fundamental and rooted deep down sn the differencesof human nature and in the conflicting
theories of American government.
Out of the personal conflicts of the "era of goo<

feeling" we come again to a parting of the ways,
and under tho leadership of Henry Clay the party
that succeeded the party of Hamilton and was th«
forerunner of that of Lincoln came into being.
The people who looked down upon the House of
Representatives on the 9th of February, 1825, saw
only the excitement of a Presidential eleotion, but
history bring3 that day and the action of the House
into the clear light where all its meaning is revealed,and marks it as a moment when the old or
der changed and a new order of party politics came
into existence. H. C. LODGE.

TWO GASTRONOMIC NOVELTIES.

Two gastronomic novelties have reoently been
introduced into the city.
The first, it is said, owes its popularity, if not

origin, to a young Southern member of the ManhatttanClub whojnot Jong ago surprised his waitei
and the ck'/of the club by ordering broiled bacon
served with a plain lettuce salad.
The waiter hesitated before filling the novel order,and inquired a second time to reassure himselfthat be had heard aright. When the news of

the novelty became noised abroad and the mem
bers of the club learned that it was the gentleman'soustom to order bacon with his lettuca
they indulged in a groat deal of good naturea chaffingat his exnense.
Finally one after another tried the combination,

found it palatabie and bore testimony of the fact
The oddity has now become extremely popular ia
the city. It is remarkably palatable.
Try it yourself some time if you doubt this stato

ment.
The other dish is also a combination. It is much

affected in the better class of chop houses in both
New York and Brooklyn. It consists of a broilef
English chop, broiled bacon and fried sausages
served together.
The dish has about it tho suggestion of ill-advised

bounty commonly met with at an up country dinnerparty. It fills a long felt want, however, in
that it will appease the appetite of a very hungry
man who has a good digestion.
Try this too some time when you chance to

steal into a chon house and don't know what to
order.


